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a letter of introduction for me. It happened
that the man to whom I gave the half crown
and the man to whom the letter was ad-
dressed were the same person. He looked
silly for a while, and so did I; but he kept
the money. My letter will go, God knows
when! I have just been told that on the
Lord's day the post-office rests. The women
here wear hoops under their gowns. It is
impossible to see anything more ridiculous
than an English woman in a hoop.

CXXXVIL

BASLE, October 10, 1850.
HERE I am in a model republican land
where there are neither custom-house officers
nor policemen, and where the beds are of
my size. Good-by; you must be, lazy as
you are, pleased because I write you so late,
since it will excuse you from the task of
replying to me.

CXXXVIIL

PARIS, Monday, June 15, 1851.
I WENT out yesterday for the first time
to see the Spanish dancers at Princess Ma-ve me the address of
